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STORY TODAY-THE- N. SEE IT IN MOVING PICTURES

may see this story acted in moving pictures this afternoon
YOU evening or any afternoon or evening within the next two

Cut it outand save it It will be shown at .your neigh-
borhood theater sooner or later. By special arrangement with the Uni-
versal Film "Manufacturing Company, which represents the ten fore-
most American companies, The Washington Herald
now offers its readers the unique opportunity of reading every morning
a complete story which will be released throughout the United States

" DISCORD AND
HARMONY.

The feered ravines and the painful
raspings for breath were over at last, and
the girl's lips touched the lips of the dead.
Pauline pressed the lids over the glazed
eyes of her dead mother and yielded to

. grief too deep for tears and sobs. From
the other end of the hall came the strains
3f mirthful music and the sounds of
laughter and the clinking of classes. It
leemed so discordantly Irrelevant that her
mother should have died thus, with the
sounds of noisy revelry playing-- on ears
that had always teen attuned to moans
;f suffering. "Vails of hunger and sighs of
despair.

But It was over now. Pauline faced the
world alone and trembling. She knew
what it would be llke- -a mingling-- of mu-
sic and revelry with the sobs and sighs of
the famishim? nnd the dying, lust as It
had been in the last few hours of her
mother's life.

Heart-chillin- g loneliness crept over her
as she sat there In the darkness beside
the bed. Gradually the music and the
laughters trailed oft Into silence. She
knew that old Felix, the composer, was
alone. He had been kind to her, and the
tottering old man who had frittered away
his life in reaching for fame and success
had a warm. sympatheUc heart. He
would understand her and she felt If she
remained longer In that dark room with
Us dreadful, clammy stillness she should
jo mad.

"Poor little girl" he murmured, after
she had sobbed cut her grief. His thin,
trembling hands pressed hers. A mass
of snow-whi- te nalr framed a face pinch-
ed by struggling and suffering ' I didn't
know and while those rascally joung
friends of mine were serenading me our
mother was Poor child!"

His tired eyes flitted over the crimson
and scarlet garlands of flowers festooned
about the room. "Here." beginning to
gather them In his arms, "jour mother
shall have these, all of them. My friends
brought them to celebrate the rendition
of my first ij"mpronj at the opera house
tonight. ' A tojch of triumph throbbed
through the solemnity of his voice With
a hugo armful of Cowers he led the way
to the girl's room, and with loving hands
the two heaped fragrant,
masses of roses about the dead, and it
seemed as if with the coming of the flow-
ers the shadows of death had flitted

The old composer led the girl to a chair.
Child." he said. "esterday I was poor,

unknown and despised. Tonight I am
famous, admired and on the read to
wealth. It was a bitter struggle, but I
won" His volee quavered. "I am an
old man, but I want to produce one more
great work, one more symphony, before
I die I have no one to love or be loved
b. It would b eo much easier if I had.
I wish jou would let me adopt sou as my
laughter A ill jou. child?'

Her eager joung hands fumbled Into
his trembling and withered ones. They
understood each other, the old, broken
man and the woman who was but a child,
for each had suffered and struggled with
out hope. And her grief was less bitter
now that love had illumined and warm-
ed the dark niches of her life.

The old man worked on his next sym-
phony with the impetuosity and ardor of
a bo) If he could but live to finish It.
he told Pauline, he could die happll).
But in the late evenings, after he had
laid his manuscript aside, the two would
sit before the fire in his library, and he
would talk to her in a fatherly fashion
about life s riddles. One ev enlng he took
her hands and looked at her with a sol-
emn expression, but there was a twinkle
in his dim ejes

"You're in love, my child," he said, and
SLddenly his voice grew tender and wist-
ful. "Yes. jou are. I am getting old,
but it has not escaped my eyes. It Is
all right, my girl Lon Chancy is a noble

oung man and a gifted artist. Just the
kind of man I would wish to give jour
heart to "

Pauline blushed, but her heart throbbed
Icjouslj She had not been aware that
the old man had ween and understood.
Now she was glail that he approved of
he joung sculptor to whom she had

given her heart.
"I only wished to warn jou, child," the

old man continued, 'there is Forrest,
the rattle-braine- d, pot- -
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bolier. who has been trying to make love
to jou. I glad you have repulsed
him. But he's Just the sort man
whom women arp eastlv deceived. I know
j ou will careful. Now kiss me, child ,v

Kissa goou-niK-

went to her rom. She had disliked
rest since the time she first met him; his
will, insinuating wajs had stirred her
contempt. Now she feared him, although
she scarcely knew the reason for her
fear, merely suspecting that Forrest, an
gered her contempt,
would seek to her harm.

There was a long conference in the
old composer's library evening, and

close It was determined that Lon
should to Europe to pursue. stud-
ies in sculpture Felix would pay
expenses and after a jear or two
would return Pauline. the mean
time

Lon also had noUced Forrest's
eyes and feared him as intensely

as loathed him. Would Pauline
safe? wondered, and then sug-
gested a plan 'o old man and the
girl which met with the composer's em-
phatic and the "irl's blushing approval.

After Lon had departed Felix worked
feverishlj- - upon new composition.
Pauline surmised that suspected what
she could plainlj- - that the feeble-
ness of creeping into his face
and that death might check the labors
of the trembling hand before the work

finished She had noticed some thing
else, too, which had escaped the com-
poser's attention, and perplexed her
greatly. There had been furtive whisp-
erings among his friends and slowly,

one, they had deserted him. Pau-
line could not understand, but she was
glad that the old man's absorption

work made him oblhious
everj thing e' e.

One evening a solemn line men
stepped diffidently into the library. 'Thej
were the friends who had deserted.

Pne artist?" the musicians and the writ--
.famine miuiuve areaa mey

seated themseHes about the room, and
concealing herself behind a curtain she
listened tremblingly.

"We thought ought to tell you It's
only fair to you," began NelU, the sym-pho-

conductor. "Majbe jou have
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READ THIS
in form on the same day. See the play today if you
can. If .you see jt later. Frequent-anri6unceme- will keep
you posted as to where to go.

These stories, which appear only in The the best
of the plays in They are not

but works of fiction, in
with the writers weeks before the picture plays are
and are well worth whether you sec the or not

' 'BBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBl

Hfefvr" , f4HK Vi71bbbbbbbbbs.Pf&vfM bbbbsb1bbbbKck mmmWm&i'mmmmW

BBBBbVVsssBBBBBbWV 'BBBBBBYr-ZJBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBBB- siV

sisisisHI?4f!?HBBs,l': -

ssssMi MmVZsm
s&slslsls.slslslsH lmfmSmm

BHbBB ; -
-- '

. Wr

women

Defending

as

Girlhood
Womanhood
Motherhood

IIOLTZCJ.AW,

anxiety-sIeepless- neM

throughout
accompanied

inflammation,

DR. PIERCE'S
Favorite Prescription

liquid I
CeneraStIUuciN.Yuv

2SSir iTLffyr.

UtsOr.B.V.nsns,rflals,R.T.
Pleasantregulate stomach,

SONG BOOK COUPON
a

described accompanied
selected,

packing, checking,

"SONGS THAT OLD" ILLUSTRATED

HERALD
following

HEnri.lIATIX,

THE MARCH 1914".

moving picture
cannot,

Herald, comprise
picture produced America. hastily pre-

pared outlines, finished" prepared collaboration
scenario released,

reading, pictures

BBBBBBBBBvf

LLHsbbbbbbbbI

Hb

1sBL. ;1'?

opposite

NEVER GROW

Distributing

Felix's last act.

thought we have acted strangely of late.
TVs didn't mean any slight, but " He
fumbled awkwardly for words

Pauline could see the old composers
white and pinched face tilted in an in-
quiring, puzzled way toward his callers

"To put It bluntlj. Felix, we have come
to tell jou what sort of woman ou are
harboring as your ward. You hate been
too much absorbed In your work to
notice I mean this woman Pauline and
Lon Chancj-.- "

The old composer stared at the speaker
with rigid, ominous intensltj.

"It began just before In left for
Europe," continued the speaker, aold-in- g

the old man's gaze The) were seen
in well, rather compromising situations.
We hae abundant proof It wasn't fair
to you, Felix, and we thought we ought
to tell you before it was too late "

Pauline felt a wild impulse to leap at
the speaker's throat, but she restrained
It. The old composer's face was inscru-
table and deathly pale.

"Who Is your informer. If I may ask'"

DAILY SHORT STORY.

THAT OLD BLACK CROW.

Br LlURENCB ALFRED CI. 11.
(Cormsht. mi )

Late in the fall Miss Annie Bertram
had run down from the city to Hill
View to pass a week with her uncle and
aunt, and there she caught her first sight
of that old black crow.

There was a cold wind blowing and
snowflakes were wandering through the
air. The crow sat on a limb of a dean
apple tree and shUered and cawed He

was a disconsolate looking bird

"Uncle Joe, what sort of a bird i
that'" asked the girl

"Well, ud in the clt jou would call
him an oriole, but down here we call him

crow," was the answer
But I thought our birds flew south

as winter was coming on'"
There are fool-bir- as well as iooi- -

nuinh and th crow Is one of them
They'd rather hang around here and
freeze to death than fl a few hundred
miles. I'll bet ocr a score of them
around here last winter keeled ocr with
the cold. It's a wonder that that old
fellnw nulled through."

'But didn't jou let him live in one of
jour three barnsT
"Xa."
"And didn't jou feed him'"
I'ncle John and Aunt llarj giggled at

the Idea, and the aunt said.
"It's only a crow, jou see."
"faupposlng it is only a crow. Isn't he

to be pitied when he's cold and hungry?
He's got too old and weak to fly away.
Uncle Joe, I nccr knew before that Jou
had a mean streak about jou."

Uncle and aunt laughed again, and
Uncle Joe drawled- - "If jou were to
come down here and set up a hos
pital for old crows joud hae your
hands full of patients, hut jou wouldn t
get any thanks from tho farmers "

"Cawl Caw! Caw!" cried the old rrnw.
"Do you know what ho wants"' i

the girl.
"Of course I do. He wants fried oys-

ters, sweetbreads, and champagne, but
I'll bo damed if he gets any at this
house!"

"Uncle Joe. I shall feed that crow all
ho can stuff!"

"Good'"
"I shall fix a shelter for him'"
"Good again'"
And If he Is not fed and cared for

after I am gone I shall never come down
hero again!'"

"Oh, I guess we'll feed him right
enough until that ftller shoots him."

"What feller?"
"Punno hl name, hi t he's stopping

down to Bently'e Cousin. 1 guess, lit s
shot at the bird about a dozen Units
this last week, hut hasn't techid a
feather. He'll probably keep it up till

llnaly gets him."
"He probablj won't do an- - such

thing"' was tho Indignant answer. "Let
mc catch him shooting at the crow nnd
I'P talk to him In a way he won t soon
forget! 1 so, sir, to do an act of
mcrcj '"

And Miss Annie headed for tho pantry
and broke cp enough bread to satisfy
trc appetite of a horso and carried it
out. The crow new down to her feet
and stuffed and gorged himself as he
nccr hail In his crow life before. 'When

could (.at no more, tho girl went
a tour of investigation, under the

wagon shed she found an old box, and
hunting up hammer and nails sha nailed
the box about five feet from the ground
and stuffed it with hay.

It's for the crow, ch?" queried Uncle
Joe. as be came out.

lie won t be fool enough to go into
that box at night. A weasel would hae
him in no time. If you feed him well
he'll get along all right on a limb "

That old cruw bad struck a soft snap
and he knew It For three days ho did
not go 100 feet from the house, and as a
reward for the girl's care he tried to
throw a few soft notes into has raucous

ho said at last In a voice terribly calm.
"Allen Forrest,"' was the reply.
The old man sprang to his feet with

surprising vigor and surveyed the group

,n him'nV'tTat. 'and"a thrill .hoi
through her as the old man with clenched
fist faced her defamers.

"You cowards you sneakinr, miserable
cowards!" he cried, and his voice thun-
dered with the passion of youth. "I
shan't take the trouble to deny your
slanders I should only insult the young
woman to whom you refer If I defended
her before you. I thought jou were my
friends, and you bae permitted a vipr
like Forrest to poison your minds against
a sweet. Innocent girl. Now get out of
my sight all of you!"

He towered above them majestically as
they slunk from, the room like so many
whipped curs. After the last one had
departed he brought his hand to his
forehead and reeled. He would have
fallen had not Pauline ran to his assist
ance.

"It was splendid of jou!" she cried
! !.. I.J Lt .. l.l .... IT .a. ...ua aim icu mill tu Jiia iwni. a iti irc"f
thank jou." She noticed with alarm the
pallor that had crept Into his face. He
was again the old broken man in whom
the last passion of life had flamed, flut
tered, and died out.

"My sjtnphony!" he murmured. And
then. In a voice already choked with the
husk of death, "I finished It!"

His stiffening arm was wound about
her protecting!)--, Just as It had caressed
her that bitter night when her mother
died, and then with a last departing smile
at life he died in her arms.

Toward evening the friends who had
deserted him filed Into the room to pay
their lat respects Pauline could sec
plainly that they explained his behavior
of the previous c enlng In the light of the

ss of an old man who
could no more be convinced of plain facts,
and she met their glances haughtily.
Flowers were massed high on the bed
where the dead man lay. and It remind-
ed her of another scene and another still
face Tears misted her ejes, but as she
turned awa she was seized by a pair of
wonderfully strong and tender arms.

"Pauline, my darling wife'" cried Lon,
and crushed her to him. The others
gazed at him with bewildered ejes

"Your wife did jou say jour wife?"
mumbled one of them

"It's a surprise, bojf," said I.on "Just
before I left for Europe Pauline and 1

were murrled. I was afraid one of jou
rlscals would take her away from me
Wh) don't jou congritulate me"

But Pauline had drawn him away from
the stupified group and led him Into an-

other room. It was Just as well that he
did not know of the suspicions and the
slanders. I)c was sufficient for the
present

Fn m the adjoining room came strains
of milslc. Muttering, trembling strains
thit finally trailed off Into silence. Some
one out there had tried to plaj" a portion
of the old composers last symphony,
but choking emotions had smothered the
tunes.

(Conright. 1911, by llraf? lUnrtt Chlnibnhn.)

"Harmony and Discord. First Time
shown in city. Today. Empress. 41S 9th.

Adv.

ca. On the fourth day, as Miss Annie
set off across the fields for a walk, he
arompanicd her. sometimes tlng and
sometimes walking, but kreping up his
glad notes all the time. He was at length
forjeotten for a few minutes and then the
report of a gun near at hand, followed by
the scream of a bird, startled the girl.

"It's the fellow with the gun, and he
has shot mj crow '"

TwcnH rods away, behind a fringe of
bushe. she came upon a Joung man
standing over the dead crow with a gun
in his hands

'Oh, jou brute'" she shouted as she
ran to the crow.

"What what Is It" stammered the
murderer

' Oh, the meanness of It""
"Hut I onlj shot a crow.'"
' But it was mj-- crow'"
Just th"n thp old bird began to Kick

He had chanc-- his mind about being a
dead crow In another minute he was
flapping his wings and trjlng to caw. The
bullet had grazed his head and stunned
him

" lij. he isn't dad'" said the joung
man as he adanced

Miss Annie put the bird down and
watched it hop about, and then took a
look at the hunter Uncle Joe had said
that the man after the old crow was a
"feller" Somehow she had the lmnres- -
slon that it was a middle-age- d man. Here
before her was a joung man. and she
Knew from his bearing that he was from
the cltv.

"Jvo. he ln't dead." she responded, "hut
that I no fault of jours Unrle Joe told
me jou had been trjing to kill him for a
week past."

nut I didn t know it was a tame
crow," he protested.

' Hut what did jou want to kill any
sort of crow for""

"Whj wh "

"Because when n man from town gets
out Into the countrj- - he ""eeins possessed
of a deslre to destroj. Ho breaks down
and uproots. He cripples and kills' He
wants the life of the birds that sing to
him of the quails tint greet him of the
hares that frisk about In their plaj".
When jou are In town do jou kick every
dtg that pisses jou'"

"nut crows "
"'Why thirst to kill a crow "
Tho joung man was much embarrassed

He had used up all his excuses
"Was It that you might return to town

and brag that after a week's shooting
Jou had managed to senre a poor old
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crow half to death? Isn't it Breat-ts- n't

It grand to shoot a crow!"
"If 1 had known that it was a tame

crow your crow "
' "Your excuses .don't go. sir,'-1- inter--

btuptei the girl as'sho picked up the'erow
and walked on.

"The devil." said the young man as he
looked after her.

Royal Chadwlck was .known to his
friends aa a singular young man. He
often did things contrary to human na-
ture and to logic. He did so in this case.
Ha took a few hours to straighten out
the kinks and then boldly appeared at
Uncle Joe's.

"It Is you I came to see." be an-
nounced as Miss Annie opened the door
for him.

The crow is up in the apple tree." wis
he reply.

V to see h.m later. Will you
permit me a few words?"

He was seated In the parlor, and his
first words were":

"I called to say that I was ashamed of
myself."

The girl inclined her head, as If to say
he ought to be.

"Tou are entirely right In your view
and I was entirely wrong. I say was,
beoause I hae reformed."

Another inclination.
"My cousins were badgering me about

my marksmanship and defied me to shoot
even a crow.

"And It transpires that jou couldn't
kill one'"

"And I am very glad that I couldn't. As
for the crow, was he much hurt?"

"More scared than hurt."
"If you return to the city will he go

with jou?"
"Mercy, no' Mother wouldn't have him

around. I shall make Uncle Joe promise
to take care of him."

"I am willing to take the trouble oft
his hands. I am to be down here most of
the winter, and I will give that bird the
time of his life and bring him out fat
In the spring."

"Then jou you " stammered Miss
Annie.

"'Oh. I am not a brute nor a crow-kille- r.

It's an Incident that I very much regret,
and I hope for .forgiveness "

When a young man when a nice young
man sajs he U sorry that he shot at
the crow of a nice young girl, they find
a common ground, even It it is crow
ground.

Royal Chadwlck took charge of the
bird, and most of his weekly reports read:
"Your crow was never so full and happy
In his life." .

And most of Miss Annie's replies read
"Manv thanks. Sorry I called you names
that day "

The crow gave up the ghost several
months ago. dying of too much of a good
thing, but the weekly reports still con-

tinue.

ASQUITH GIVES FINAL

ULTIMATUM TO ULSTER

Government Will Make No Further
Concessions to Province. Pre-

mier Tells Unionists.

CARSON REPLIES IN RAGE

London. March lt-T- he British govern-
ment will make no further concessions
to the Unionists of Ulster province who
object to home rule Announcement to
thU effect was made today In the Houte
of Commons by Premier Asqulth

The government adheres to the pro
posals made last Mondaj , said the
premier.

Those proposals give the residents of
the counties in Ulster province a refer-
endum to say whether or not they shall
be excluded from the operation of the
home rule bill

That the mlnistrj believes the Union-

ists tlnallj will accept the concessions
already offered, was indicated b the
follomng part of Premlir Asqulth s state-
ment

"If the propokals for the exclusion of
Ulster for a limited period are accepted
b the Unionists there must be adjust-
ments of the measure, especiallv of those1
claims relative to the financial admin-
istrative sections of the proposed Irish
government. These are now being work-
ed out.

""We are not prepared with a cut and
dried scheme at the present time to
cover all the ground If the proposals
are rejected bv the people In the North
of Ireland It will be a waste of time to
discuss the anclllarj and consequential
points '

Mr Asqulth put the issue directly up
to the opposition which he said

"I now ask the Unimtsts if thej are
prepared to acicpt the principle of the
proposals outlined here last Mondav Wc
do not know whether to go any further
or not "

After he had delivered his statement,
the premier submitted to interpellations
He said that the I.ord Lieutenant of Ire-
land would not continue his duties over
an j-- part of the island which excluded
it from home rule Ivor would the Iuh-Ii- n

Parliament be able to impose ns.es
in those districts It would be ncccsarv
to incrcaso the amount of allowance to
the Irish exchequer and other adjust-
ments are also necessarj

The Unionists created prolonged up-

roar during and after tho premier's
speech

H.r Edward Car'on. leader of the Ul
ster Unionists, leaped to his feet shout'
ing

'Do jou not recegnlze that the p
posals arc nothing but lij pocrltlcai
shams

TERHE HAUTE MAYOR ON TRIAL

Mllltla t ent to Protect Witnesses

to Corruption Chargrrs.
Tcrro Haute, Ind . March IS. Major

Don M. Roberts went on trial today on a
charge of consplracj" to corrupt elections
Attornejs for the executive presented a
motion to quasi the indictments as soon
as the court session btgan The motion
was baed on the same defense as that
made last week by William 1 luff man.
who was tried on the same chirg, con- -
vlited and sentenced to serve from three
to ten years In State prison

The tritl began without the rcquistcd
nld of State troops who were asked for
bv attornejs, who aid thit the oliee
and countj- - authorities did not furnish
suillclent xrotcctloii for witnesses.

SHAMROCK COMES TO PORT.

New York, March 16. Tho steamer
Colombia reached port tndaj from

Ireland, with the lirgist largo
of shamrock ever brought to this port by
one ship From stem to stern ises con
tabling the "little bit of srcn' wire
piled as high as safitj permitted and
at the pier to meet tho ship won dozens
of express wagons waiting to transfer
the cargo td the florists on Broadway who
were waiting to fill orders for St.
Patrick's Div. L

WIND BREAKS UP "ARMY."

Sacramento. March 16. A strong noith
wind did more to solve the proMmi pre-
sented by "Gen" Kcllej's annj oi tho
unemployed than any human a.ine his
been able to accomplish Camped on tho
levee across the Sacramento River fi.m
this cltj. with no protection from the
wind-drive- n sands, the annj" disinte-
grated ranidlj. and it was estinutcd to
day th it not moro than Sw) rem lined of
the 1.500 that came to Sacramento a weiK
ago. Hunger also haa much to do witn
the desertions.

booth Africa is bujinx Uerdrj min with con--
tidoilis eat Iravli n

THE WAR DAY BY DAY
-- Fifty Years Ago. .

'
Maxell 17, :W4 The Irish Bruratle, Amy of the Potuuc, Celebrated St

Patrick's Day fat' Winter Caap, Braaiy StatMB, V, with Races ud
Field Sports, FoUowia-- f a MiKtary Mass loyalty of the Irish Soldiers.

(Written srpresily for The Herald.)

Fifty years auro today the Irish Bri
gade, Army of the Potomac, celebrated
St. Patrick's Day at the winter camps
near Brandy Station. Va ber'nnlng the
day .with a military mass. Itaces and
field sports followed the religious service.

The celebration strikingly Illustrated
the devotion of the Irish soldiers alike
to their racial customs and to the cause
of their adopted country. In their wor
ship as in their sport they did not for
get the nag for which they were fight-
ing. It was carried to the altar and on
the field of sport as reverently as It was
ever carried in battle.

In the various diversions of a winter
In camp the Irish Brigade had borne an
Important part-- Indeed, when fun and
frolic were not to be found in the camps
of the Irish Brigade everything looked
generally blue in the Army of the Po
tomac

In the course of"the winter many of
the officers had visits from their wives.
Friends and relatives came to the camp,
and festivities of a harmless nature
served to keep up the good spirit of the
troops in the period of military inactivity.

A large hall had been built for army
purposes, which, being at the disposal
of the division commander, was used for
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rkv. father wrx. connv, c. !. c.
(From a photograph taken after the war.)

Father Corby was the n chap-
lain of the Irish Brigade. His memory is
perpetuated In a remarkable statue on
the field of Rettjsburg. in memory of the
stirring scene when he gave absolution,
under fire, to all who fought there. Cath
olic and Protestant. Federal and Confed
erate.
religious purposes by the Irih Brigade.

St. Patrick's Day was anticipated for
many a day by the Irish Brigade and
great preparations were made for its cel-

ebration. Officers were specially detailed
to attend to arrangiing the program and
providing the means of entertaining
guests with proper refreshment. The
bandmasters rehearsed special music, the
slneers in the ranks and there were
many practiced their bet soncs. and the
dancers trained to outdo their mates in
contests at Jigs, and reels.

But before all. the members of the
brigide remembered that they were to
do honor to good St Patrick and to re-

member their religious dutj-- before turn-
ing to the frolics of the daj

Mnns In Camp.
The miss with which the day celebra-

tion begin like all masses in camp was
highly impressive, owing to its mlltarj
setting The rubrics of a military mas
do not differ essentially from other
masses but the surroundings, the cele-
bration In camp, the congregation, com-
posed of officers and soldiers, rank and
file, each one armed is for dress pa- -
rade. the officers carrjing drr-- s swords
at their belts and wearing the full uni
form of their rank, the cavalrvmen car-
rjing their sabres and wearing spurs
which rattled and clinked at everj" mo
tion of the feet, the Infantrv soldier in
tld uniform with glittering bajonct I

all lent color to the scene
On the order being given to Fall in"

for mass all the regiments formed and
marched under their resepctive officers
to the hall Here the priests in their
rich embroidered vestments began the
nusi

There being no organ the liturgj was
sung without accompaniment There
was beaut j in the full rich voice of the
soldiers

At the most solemn parts of the mass
the soldiers preenjed arms and on the
parade cannon loomed Manj a man
among the worshippers must then have
thought of thoe who. before another
St Patrkk'n Day. would have culmi-
nated the sacrifice which all surelj- - of-

fered at this mass, to lav down thir
lives. If recessarj for tho flag.

The milttarj- - mass over, a free rein
was given to fun and frolic. The occa-
sion was graied bv large numbers of
people, including min women who came
to shire for the last time in the soldiers
festivities in nmp. for an order hid
been issued that thev must leave the
front-- The program of sports included
a foot nee hilf milt cistlng weights, 10

to 11 poi.nds. i .itching soaped pig to be
tho prize of the min who held It. hurdle
race, half mile, wheelbarrow rice, the
conte;tants to be blindfolded and limited
to six soldiers of the Irih Itrigade.
jumping in sacks. W vards; dancing con-
test l'lsh reels, JUs and hornpipes
Cash rrlzei were awarded In carh event

One accident occurred during the hur-
dle race o captain licing thrown from
his horse in a collision and slightly In-- J
Jured. His horse was killed

The intellectual powers of tre officers
were dlsplajcd at a banquet that fol-

lowed the sports in speeches, toasts nnd
poetical se'ectlons The division com-
mander, (Sen John C Caldwell, made a
speech which was eloquent and patri-
otic Surgeon Laurence Rejnolds, poet
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laureate ofthe brigade, read original
""verses.

During-- the remainder of this spring in
camp the brigade enjoyed the fleeting
hours up to their latest moment. Thus
was spent a, brief period of quiet by
many a brave, exurberant spirit whose
life was soon to go out la the bloody
drams that succeeded.

Record of the Brigade.
But the men of the Irish Brigade were

not daunted by the prospect of active
service. They bad been through the
war and were tempered in Its fire.

The first Irish Brigade, composed
largely of recruits from New York City,
originally enlisted for ninety days and
went to the front, accompanied by the
then n political exile. Capt.
(afterward brigadier general) T. F.
Meagher and a regiment of. the Zouaves
he had raised, all being under the com-
mand of Col. Michael Corcoran.

The Sixty-nint- h New York Regiment of
the brigade stayed on after the expira-
tion of their term and fought at Bull Run
where Col. Corcoran was taken prisoner.
In August Capt. Meagher, who had dis-
tinguished himself in the battle, set him-
self to the task In the absence of the
original commander to recruit not a sin-
gle regiment, but a brigade, and organized
three Irish regiments.

The old Sixty-nint- h and was
Joined by tho Eighty-el- ? ith and Sixty-seco-

New York Regiments, which wera
accepted for "three years or duration of
the war " To these New York regiments
were subsequently added the Twenty-eight- h

Massachusetts Infantry, as well as
Hogan's and McMahon'a batteries. The
brigade was ever after known as the
"Irish Brigade." It was commanded by
Brig. Gen. Thomas Francis Meagher until
after the battle of Chancellorsville. It
was in the First Division. Second Army
Corps.

When fully recruited the brigade had
in its ranks about 4,ccr Catholics.

The brigade early distinguished Itself
for impetuous, persistent fighting. It
was at Fredericjtsburg, Chancellorsville
ind Gettjsburg. taking an honored part
and losing many men.

In the winter of 1V3- -I many of its vet-
erans and spring found th
brigade with Its ranks nearly as full as
In the beginning.

Though many a wild spirit was num-
bered in the Irish Brigade, the command
always was noted for its strong devo-
tion to spiritual matters.

The six regiments had five Catholic
Priests as chaplains- - Rev James Dillon.
C. S a of the bixtj -- third: Rev. Thomas
Ouellet. S. J. of the Sixtj-nint- h.

Corby. C. S C. of the Eightv-tight- h:

Rev. Fr. McKee. of the 116th
Pennsjlvania. who on being taken ill
was replaced bj Rev. Fr. McCullam.
who also resigned on account of his

Fr. Corbv was most constantly In thebrigade. The dramatic scene of his giv-
ing absolution to the army In the battl-er Gettysburg has been recorded In hls-to- rj.

but the strength, encouragement
and consolation which he dispensed to
thousands in confession, to hundreds in
their agony, to the many relatives of
soldiers to whom he wrote, and even on
tho scaffold, when his charitable efforts
to obtain pardon for some poor ld r
had filled, are things not to be reveaU I
I'erhaps not the least of his good wor s
was cheering the mtn in the Interval,
of inaction.

Tomorrow vhrrmin iirrerils
Grant In the IWst.

(Copj right. UH. Associated Literary
Press

OPPOSES ANTI-TRUS- T LAWS.

New "I nrk. Merchants lnsoclatlon
in nW Congress to Halt.

. i York. Mar h Ik The board of
directors of the Merchants Association,
of New York, with a membership of S.60)
leading business men. adopted resolutions
at a meeting todaj. asking that Congress
postpone all anti-tru- st legislation until the
t cxt regular session

A special committee acting with Will
iam Marble, the president will present
the views of the associ-Uio- to Congress
lnls committee is composed or nenr
K Towne. president Yale and Tow re
Manufacturing Companv-- . chairman a'
do II. Marshall, president Amene n
Locomotive Companv W II Chi is
president merican Coal Products Con --

pany, William H Gladding, vice pr --

dent Borden Condensed Milk Company .
Charles H Montague, and William 1

Ellison.

MUST PAY 5100,000 TRIAL COSTS.

New . ork. March 1 Judge Mirtin of
tho Federal Dlstrnt Court, todaj supr --

mented the sentence of Anhle L. Wisner
and John J. Mev vs. found guilt j-- of uwg
the mails to defraud investors out cf
S3.0O).XX by the sale of worthless mlnirg
and oil sto ks b the deciding that the
defendants be required to pav- - the ex
pnses of tho two trills, which cost th
government Jltov

The men were sentenced to the Federal
renltentlarv for terms of six jeirs ea h
In the case of Mjers, who is reputed to
te a mlllioniire. and of the firm of
L. A isner & Co . sentence was suspended.

BABE AS SHOPLIFTING AID.

Philidelphla. March IS. A woman glv-in- g

the name of Mrs. Josephine snjder,
tiftj-si- nnd her daughter, Mrs. Anna
Schmidt, who carried an eichteen-month--

tld child, were arrested in a MirK. t
sttcit department store tndiv bj- - two de-
tectives, who a tused them of sh n--
lifting According to the ofliiers. the
women approached a silk counter Mrs.
Schmidt, tliev said, held the babj in ore
land, slipped the other hand under the
child and pulled a skirt from the count r
and then passed it to her mother, who
hid it under a shawl.
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